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with peremptory instructions to bring back  an answer. The companions then turned to their devil. ' This is a bore, Cadurcis/ said Lord Scrope.
* It is.    I cannot say I am very valorous in a bad cause. I do not like to fight "upon compulsion/' I confess.    If I had time to screw my courage up, I dare say I should do it very well.    I dare say, for instance, if ever I am publicly executed, I shall die game.*
' God forbid!' said Lord Scrope. * I say, Cadurcis, I would not drink any Burgundy if I were you. I shall take a glass of cold water.'
'Ah! you are only a second, and so you want to cool your valour,' said Cadurcis. ' You have all the fun.'
4But how came this blow-up?' inquired Lord Scrope. 'Letters discovered, eh? Because I thought you never saw her now ?'
* By Jove ! my dear fellow, she has been the whole evening here masquerading it like a very vixen, as she is ; and now she has committed us both.    I have burnt her letters, without reading them, for the last month.    ISTow I call that honourable; because, as I had no longer any claim on her heart, I would not think of trenching on her correspondence. But honour, what is honour in these dishonourable days ? This is my reward.    She contrived to enter my house this evening, dressed like a farmer's boy, and you may imagine what ensued; rage, hysterics, and repentance.    I am sure if Monteagle had seen me, he would not have been jealous. I never opened my mouth, but, like a fool, sent her home in my carriage ; and now I am going to be run through the body for my politeness.'
In this light strain, blended, however, with more decorous feeling on the part of Lord Scrope, the young men conversed until the messenger's return with Lord Monteagle's answer. In Plyde Park, in the course of an hour, himself and Lord Cadurcis, attended by their friends, were to meet.
'Well, there is nothing like having these affairs over/